& the young moralist. 

turn for the romanticihipidityofhis condu& 
and rallied him, fome time,. in his madnefs in 
prefuming that Damon, by his return, would 
prove as great a fool as himfelf ; ‘ My Lord ’ 
laid Pythias, with a firm voice and noble af- 
pe£l, 4 I would it were pofhble that I mi*ht 
4 fuffer a thoufand deaths, rather than my 
'* friend fhould fail in any article of his ho-- 
r nour. He cannot fail therein,, my Lord,. 

* lam as confident of his virtue as lam ofnay 
c own exiilencc* But, I pray, I befeech the 
*' Gods to preferve the life and integrity of my 

* Damon together. Oppofe him, ye winds! 
prevent the eagernefs and impatience of his 

* honourable endeavours L and fuffer him not 

* to arrive till,, by my death, I have redeemed 
• 4 a Life, a thoufand times of more confe- 
4 quence, more eftimation,. than my own: 
4 more eftimable to his lovely wife, to his 
4 precious little innocents, to his friends, to 
4 his country. G, leave me not to die the 

* worft of deaths in my Damon ?’ 
Dionyfius was. confounded and awedbythe 

dignity of thefefentiments, and by the man- 
ner ({till more- fentimental) in which they 
were uttered ; he felt his heart {truck by a 
flight fenfe. of invading truth, but it ferved 
rather to perplex than undeceive him. He 
hefitated, he would have fpoken r but he looked 
down, and retired in file nee.. 


THE YOUNG moralist. 0 
The fatal day arrived. Pythias was bright 

fix white horfes, and fat penfire and attentive 
to the demeanour of the priloner. 

Pythias came. He vaulted lightly on the 
fcaffold ; and beholding for feme time the ap- 
paratus of his death, he turned with a pleafed 
countenance, and addreffed the affembly. 

‘ My prayers are heard,’ he cried ; the 
4 gods are propitious 1 you know, my friends, 

4 that the winds have been contrary till yefter- 

< day. Damon could not come, he could not 

1 conquer imp offibilitie s ; he will be here td-*- 

* morrow, and the blood which is fhed to- 

* day, fball have ranfomed the blood of my 
4 friend. O, could I erafe from your boform 
4 every doubt, every mean fufpicion of the 
6 honour of the man for whom I am about 
4 to fuffer,. I fhould go to my death even as 
4 I would to my bridal. Be it fufficient, in 
4 the mean time, that my friend will be found 
4 noble, that. h : s truth is unimpeachable, that 
‘ he will fpeedily approve it, that he is now 
4 on his way, huirying on, accufing himfelf, 

4 the adverfe elements, and the Gods. But I 

4 hafte to prevent his fpeed executioner Vo ■ 
, 4 you office.’ 
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